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No i've done no wrong, TL a crime that's as ill, 

For i do believe that a man i have kill d. 

Come ſhew me the man he ſtrait to her faid, ; 
And i will protect you from danger fair maid. = 


She ſhew'd him the place where the tinker lay dead, 

A long ſtream of blood was run down from his head. | 
In his budget was piſtols with powder and ball, | ö 
And likewiſe a whiſtle his companions to call. 


Likewiſe a hanger he had by his fi de, 
A large pair of1purs if occafion to ride. 
Ne faid fair damſel you might have been abuſed, 
I heſe are odd fort of tools for a tinker to uſe. 2 
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He faid fair maid have you courage to ftand, _ 
On. all ye young gallants and liſten 1 I - Pm going down this lane the ſpaceof a mile, "EN To fire a Piftol when dangers at hand. „ 
I'll tell you a tory will make you to ſmile, | Pane girl | the little thought that he would her begui , She ſaid, fir i have, and never will ſtart, . 
le is of a bold young Staffordſhire maid, Cas 8 When dangers at hand i ll ſoon play my part. 
Her part. witha rogue of a tinker ſhe play d. | So Down the lane the maid and the tinker did walk, ; 
ps ho | © _ Diverting each other with innocent | | | 8 Then he took the whiſtle and gave ſuch a blow. 
e At Yarmouth this damſel did live as we hear, 9 - Until they came to a loneſome Ty ha N As made the groves ring, and the thieves to crow, 
WL N with a Farmer the ſpace of a Year, = i Then the diner look d * ſo ſly in the face. Ina few minutes the villains did appear, | 
But being defirous her parents to ſee, 8 r And * what was done began for to ſwear. 3 
ſhe gave her maſter warning for to So away. What is in your hox come tell unto me; | | | 22 5 x 
And taking it from her demanded the ke: & They would be revenged, then the maid without dread 
Her maſter i in wages paid her four pound, She ſaid, ihe had loft it, with tears in her eyes, bY ſhe cocked her piſtol, and killed one ſtone dead, n - 
— it in her box, with head cloaths and gown, A long pike ſtaff the tinker laid by. © | Another bold villain the gentleman ſhot, | | e 
having a box for to hold her cloaths, © | | [9'  Whofellto the ground floge dead on the ſpot, _ 
ih her A her head from her maſter the ges And While he was buſy to open the lock, | | | I cre 
Another bold villain he ſeeing what was 1 Y of ty 
Hot not been got fromthe _ half a mile, 'The knock that ſhe | him let hin e 7 He took to his heels and away-he did run, , IE, 
re 2 tinker met her ata ſtile; | Her ſtaff it was rea to give t'other 633 | The gentleman u 4 9 
When ſmiliagin ber face unto her he ſaid, b 9 Enn | Fe 


Whentthe truth of the matter was n made known. 


. are you going my charming maid. Avother ne gave him on the fide of the head, 


The blood it run down the left him for dead. The Jailer to thi Aſſizes is come as tis ſuid , 


I am going to Hurley, where my parents 4o rell, And faid, lie there villain, and rogue in thy heart, 5 


| With the ſame the gave him a damnable knock. 


8 a And for this money brave girl ſhall be. paid, a 5 
>> TINO e d che tinker i know them full well, Thy traiterous actions have met their deſert. Full fifty bright guineas ſhe made it appear, ' 
Du be culed by me the tinker did fay, ; Befides the s in the budget we hear. 
NEED Tou ll furely be rob'd if you go the highway. 80 taking her box on 1 het head once again, x FF 
LDR 0 N And as ſhe was walking down the long lane, ew all the braye lads they were in a ftrife, 9 
OI < 1 you turn to che right it will be the fame, 8 | Thete ſhe met a Gentleman, who did her . _ Who ſhould gain this brave girl for a Wife, 5 0 | 
F Then be ruled by me, and 8 ſtrait down this lane: ** 3 And aik d ber the * os naw. | But none of them all was ordained ſo e ES 7. ; 
1 I is round about, yet better he ſ: ; 5 ona nao: oper go ))VFFTCVVVTVVVVVV Ten 
1 5 Than for to be robbed my ane fair maid. To open the gate that his horſe might go through, : 1 ee ee fp 
| TS © . And as the gentleman nig to her drew, _  . COLO airy . 
n ee the tinker and went on her Yay, He ſaid, to whom doth that box on your head belong, | Printed and Sold at the Priati Office i in Petticoat- " F 
CONF n to ** ad bid her to day. tomalter or miſtreſs, or have you * N Une, Whitechapel, Toodon "63s 5 


